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HYMN.
BV MISS PHtXBE CARRY.

I said. how shall I over tri ad
The way my Saviour trod ?

How shall my hunting spirit reach
The shining hills of God '

for in »ur mortal pilgrimage,
1 oiupfation we must moot,

And snares and pitlalls all the way
Aeu (lisatwl lor our tout!

Then thu.la*t word* which Jesus spake
To lost humanity,

fame down tho agci, to my soul,
Ariao and follow nie "

Lord, I believe' help thou iny faith
The way of life to aee

The wcakneM of the flosh I feel,
hut I am strong in Thee!

.lugu-'rf '8. 1851.

Kor the National Era.

UX-STARRED-PART SEVENTH,
BV PATTY LKK.
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TV tiusli 01 tue Att'riom'ri >* »£ over

tin- world Youths and maidens were crowing
the green fields to the music of some rustic
chapel, as the lost light that burne&ahout the
sunset went out. and twilight opened kor dusky
wing, full of stars
The rumbling of the wheels that went down

the grass-grown lane, now dragging heavily
through some deej>-eut rut, and now gliding
-uitM.tlily along the level sward again, scarce

disturbed the silence. The cattle that lay along
the fence, chewing the cud quietly, their sleek
hacks gray with fnist. looked up with instinctive
recognition, and the blue smoke curled upward
from the old mossy and steep-roofed homestead,
mnl the light (how far a little,candle throws its
beams!) shone forth its welcome from the narrow
and old-fashioned window. They were almost
I iiu.Lucie Peter and Aunt Jane.they had
hud a good visit, but still they were glad to get
hack, for always
Tin sweet to hear the watch-dog'* joyous bark
Hay deep-mouthed welcome as we draw near

home.
It* «weei to know there is an eye will mark
Our coming, and look brighter when we come."

ftichard daverel! there wits no eye to
look brighter for his coming; and as he sat on
the little trtuik that contained all his earthly
effects, with his face turned away from his rclo-If was sad. for lie was going forth to try
once more if there were energy or manhood in
him. though he secretly felt there was neither,
for iu his conviction, at least, he was really illMarred.

I! it liml 1 ,wn thus nr thim" Iia u-Aiil,l
"I might have been different ;w for he was vexed
sua imiuU>...»a «4Qiiu»t everything for beingwhat he was. Circumstances above Tim uiuu. »>g
had shaped bin ilestinv. as he thought, and ho

-at helpless and faithless, and let the current
drift him a.< it would.
What ]x«ir apologists we are, and how our

judgment* lean ucukly in favor of ourselves.
What is crime in another, in us in privilege or

rhance Rules that are sacredly binding to
other- we may trespass if we will, for there is
some -aeet reservation m mercy for us that violatedjustice seals away from others ; and so we

sin. and draw after ua a long train of evil and
sorrow and remorse, even to the steep edges of
the grave, and pity us, oh! our Father, if we
also dim the pure radiance of eternity. How
hardly is the spirit taught, amid all the trials
and weaknesses and temptations of our mortality.to shajie its upward flight!

Richard was sad. as 1 said; for a thousand
times over we may say to ourselves, Can my
weak hands wrest out my desttny from the
power of Omniscience ? Can I warp circumstancesto my will ? Can 1 be other than I am, and
eo yield to the swav of blind imnulse? But a
voice that condemns us.a still, am all voice.
is sjieaking all the while in our hearts, and
making itself felt above our stormy declamation
Turn right about from the tempter, weak

idler. and work.work diligently an<l earnestly,
<1" ng w hat your hand find* to do with your
migkt.and the wicked one will dec away. No
11 intellectual resolve, though never so well
l iiinded. is strong enough without work. II
you come to a rock that you can neither blast
nor break, nor dig under, nor climb over, turn

in work on. and by little and little you
will get forward, and each new step will give
new strength for the next, till at last you will
triumph, even though it lie not till that " hoary
flower that crowns extreme old age" shall have
Mo««)med on your brow.
When the little journey was over, and the
"i 10 stopped before the large red gate,

Uichard felt sadder than before.the monotony
of his thought must l»e broken in upon.-he
must enconter new faces, and make some show
of gratitude for the kindness he should receive.
Ah this was painful to hiin. and so, in place of
talking with his cousins, Joseph and Hannah,
and listening to Aunt Jane's glowing account of
I tide Sammy C'lftverel's folks, an she made the
tea and changed the huttcr-|tlate from one side
of the table to the other, and rearranged the

and saucers to such way as she was used
in have them, he stole out of the house and sat
down alone on an ojien porch, though the air

Unite Us> cold for comtori 'fha cribs and
banii ami haystacks looked not as they looked
«>' (mini (y,,!' the scythes and sickles and saws
that tramished the wall of the porch were <juite

he thought His father kept such
I'ke articles in a little room in the wagon bouse
and I nils Peter seemml only semi-civilixed.
Itiiiii the end of the porch fronting the south
could Is* ssen the little village of Meuferd, which

v mine half mile away. cbistcrs of white
l""N"1 among the trem, gleaming lights, and

t«" spires shooting up through the blue,
w,,r" distinctly wen. for the clear moonlightto ainisl broadly over all.

I here was to tie the scene of his new efforts.
« wibi he the result' Interest that lie

ml ma fa a |jm<, hegan to attach it"1 the pliice. and fie wishod it were niorti'hat his work might begin, though he had
"""s: i<» <10 envjit to nail the sign of !**

I to tli*- gate f»>"< for tlw public road
i:irt»-r of a mile from Uncle Peter »

gMT"* v.,,1 the nip, ,.UHt therefore 1* atth'Bf' ing to the lane I o the northward
We"*'1 ill ek wood the edges of which wereU iV ' with ]uut<-li<.i of clearing.half d^ayec

ivn<i mag* of tree*. blackened and charr»>d n w and then a tire with half »U
ken and crushed awav by the hi

neighlmring fellow. caught the colt
I the iiVMMilight, and ehivered to tin

of the wind
'nid»t of one of thewe ojicning* ntnod t

»: colon, froin tlie little aquare windoy
* l,!,'h th* light Ktreamed wry brightly

h, he .o huildinga aUwit it, am
-' ., to h ...Keif «« n> the chttS«Mw

i who lii*d titer*. A nanroW*eW]"" 1 I a and a j>art of tha clearing only di
' from his view.««nv* poor Mniiy »l

he thought, or wlioWM thhot Ha bcluukud Met llemgfit the < «>*" oid a female Hgiire wan presented t
"J which imperfectly as he anw her htIII* jirevMMiH tiaprmmon Her anna wer1"t " r.« her t-amm. and nhe xtood far anm1

« uta: tiooahatal whether in muam
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mood. <»r in exnertanov of some one. it was im-
postaldo to UJ1. Richard was halt' resolved to
cross the meadow, and gain a nearer view,
when Aunt Jane came to the door, and looking
in every direction hut the right one, ewlaimed,
" Where on earth is the hoy ? " and as she saw

hi in. added, ''Come in you will get your death
of cold." And Richard went in and ate with
Ix'tter relish, and talked more than he had done
fur a month. Perhaps he didn't know why himself,very probably not: nevertheless, if he hod not
seen the lady in the moonlight, the humanizing
sensations he now experienced would have had
no place in his heart. Once or twice he was

about to ask something relative tothe cabin, yet
hesitated, he scarce knew why. And at length,
thinking to gain indirectly the knowledge he
desired, said.

u What a thick woods you have at the north,
here."

"Yes," said Aunt Jane, and then proceeded
to tell how a little neighbor boy had got lost
there a few days previous, and that half the
village had lieen engaged in the search: at
all of which Richard expressed groat wonderment.adding. "It will not lie left there much
longer firr is>r* to get lost m. 1 see there are

* * 'a -1 P D..i
some clearing* eating into it umoj. dui u

this he failed a* before. and went on to say that
none sort of house stood close against the woods,
if he were not mistaken: to which Awnt Jam*
replied, that he was not mistaken.that a house
stood there.

" It seeins a desolate place. Any person liringthere V' asked Richard
Aunt Jane replied that no persons lived there,

laying stress on the word persons.at which the
young persons exchanged smiles.

' How do ^ou like the view of our village by
moonlight?'' asked Uncle Peter: and Richards
curiosity was left ungratified for that night.

His chamber chanced to be at the north end
of the house, and. before retiring, he drew aside
the curtain, and looked forth. The light was
still burning brightly as before, and a sudden
shower of red-sparkles issued from the low
st'sie as be V*A»*d...»«d ran
and glimmering, along the dark, indicating
that the fire was not without tendance. He
tell asleep thinking of the lady, and whethershe were old or young, pretty or otherwise.
concluding, of course, that she was neither old
nor unpardonably plain.
The next morning after breakfast be discovereda small tree in the edge of the northern

meadow, which he said wanted pruning very
badly, proffering his services at the same
time.

" It is not the season," said Uncle Peter; but
Richard initiated that the season would make
no difference, hut that, in fact, he l>elievcd it
was then the liest season.arid in a few minuteshe had crossed the meadow, and was loppingoff the houghs with alacrity, glaueing
now and then towards the mysterious cabin
There were roses and lilacs all around the
door, ivy trained over the wall, and jasmine
about the window. The fence enclosing the
house was of the rudest description, and just
without st(K>d the blackened stumps and trees
of which I before spoke; neither was the yard
itself entirely free from them, but here they
were covered with vines of wild grapes, hops,
or the wild morning-glory, which in summer
transformed them to columns of verdurous
beauty. Just now, they were whitened with
the snow-flakes which had fallen during the
night. The curtain was drawn close over the
window, and no other sign of life was discoverable.save the smoke which hung about the
roof and settled in long blue ridges near the
ground.

Richard was a long time pruning the tree,
but the task was completed at length : and it
fie had s&h'^Wk wiffidur
his curiosity; aud as he crossed the damp
meadow homeward, ho felt as much vexed as

disap{K)intod, and jwrhaps more so, when Uncle
Peter said.

" I think the tree is not much improved: lieside,you have made your feet wet aud vour
hands cold. hut that is not the worst.you nave

missed seeing the prettiest girl in the whole
village."

Pretty girls were nothing to him, Richard
said: ami going moodily into the house, sat W
the tire with the newspaper, iu which he affected
to lie completely alisorbed.

Presently Aunt Jane came that way, to see if
her veast, which was in an earthen jar, and
covered with all of the table, placed close in the
corner, were not rising, and, Keating it briskly
with the iron sjKion, said.

' You asked, Dickv, something aliout the
cabin across the field last night. '

Richard merely said "Yes," without looking
up, and she continued.

' The young woman who lives there was to
see me this morning. She came in at one door
the very minute you went out of the other."
"Ah," said Richard, for he was too much

provoked to say more.

"Just see how my yeast is coming up ! " exclaimedAunt Jane. "My work is getting all
before me. I stopped to talk too much with
Caty."
Much as Richard desired to know something

ultout the vmiter. and it atie were c,aiy. auu

wherefore *he lived alone, he forbore to aak, so

perverse in the human heart.
"Come, Richard," said Uncle Peter, an he

drew on hi* mittens, " I am going down to
Medford. Won't you go along? It will be
l>eginning business. you know and on the way
we can tack up the sign."

But Richard said he didn't feel like going,
and ao moped al>out all day.

Busily Aunt Jane kept about her work; everythingwan ready for her just an she wan ready
for it, nave that her yeast did get a little before
her. However, she said she believed the doughnutswould l>e all the better for that.and, toward*evening, when she fried them, expremed
hecconviction of the fact, asking Richard, as

she gave him two or three, on a little blue diah,
if he didn't think no, too. Me thought them

very good.probably nil the licttcr for waiting,
and concluded by raying.
"What g<*sl luck some p*>plo always have!"
" Yea," said Aunt Jane, ' it's better to l»e l>orn

lucky than rich;" and she gave him another
cake, telling hiin to keep his fingers warm with
that, and go. like a good boy, and put up the
sign ; that he didn't know bow aoon l)r. Claverel
might lie needed There was no remitting thin
kind apfieal: and taking the warm cake in one

hand and the sign in the other, he did a* directed.When it was fastened to the gate-poet,
he steppod a little aside, and whistling a tune,
looked inshi it with some degree of prim, as the
badge of bis profession. While thus engaged,
a light step, crushing the mow, arrested his attention.and looking up, he saw before him a

young and seemingly pretty girl though she
wus too much muffled in hrsid and shawl to
enable him to judge very correctly. In one

hand she hotd a small basket, and in the other
two or three books. '-Some school-girl," thought
Richard u I will see to which of the pretty cottagi1"yondog^he Intakes herself;" and giving
the innocent sign a smart rap with tlie hammer,

i as lie wondered whether she saw him looking
i delightedly at his own name, he leaned against

the £iito U> H*an ner ni'm-uimw. unvm^ men

i upon the cottage with green blind* 'for, euroIly he thought. M i«he cannot lie walking far
Nor wan he niiHtakcn in thi* I"he cottage*

i nUmm) t<> the eaut of the road, which waa bor
dered on the weet hy tlie wood*, with the clear

I ing and the cahin, ahich wan away from th<
i road. and nearly opporite Tnele Peter'e. One

two. three, of the pretty cottage* are pamed. ant

i he hcgan to think, u th» is the sccoml time, to
r day, I have reconnoitred in vain," amen, open

ing a gate in the edge of tlie foreet. the yoanj
1 lady liegan to crom the Held in the direction o

r the little mbm Hi* way now lay parallel witl
|»! hei> and miiMOg whether ehe were the fat'
i-' that lived there alime, he walked homeward
i not forgetting u> remark whether her walk wa
e terminated hy the cahin door, which it wai

r H*Mt glad.triumphant, u it were, be li*
o seen the object of the laet night's eurioeity, an<

v found tier all hie fancy |*inted her, and enter
e ing the home in high glee, he Mid, m he n

e moved tlie tea-kettle which wa« boiling into th
g Ire.

«
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"Well, Aunt Jane. I have put up my sign,

and more than that. 1 have seen Caty."
"You don't say!" said Aunt Jane.'arranging

the tea to steep; "hut how should you know
Caty Allen ?"

"Caty Allen.rather pretty. Is that her
name ?
"That is the name of the young woman that

lives in the cabin, if it was her you saw. But"'
added Aunt Jane, "she is not so very young,
either."

This last information didn't much pleas*1
Richard, and he replied thnt he should not
think her so very old.not more than fortv

" But," he continued, - how the deuce does she
live alone?"

" I I'm a long story, and I must go and milk
ray cowand wrapping herself in what had
once been her cradle blanket, Aunt Jane went
forth, and the youn^ man remained by the fire,
listening to the singing of the tea-kettle, and in
miming mood. Ho wondered why he didn't feel
lonesome and home-sick. as he always before had
felt. He supposed it was because he was at
Aunt Jane's: and then the village looked l>eautifulin the distance on the one side, and the
woods on the other He wmdd not have that
awav on any account. It was the fine backgroundof a glorious picture.
There was a noise at the door. Could Aunt

Jane have milked tlie oow so soon 1 A loud
rap. as with a stick and. opening the door, the
person in waning, a mechanic i»r tailoring man
of some sort, inquired if Dr Claverel was in
Richard answered that was his name, drawing
himself up with a sense of professional dignity:
upon which the stranger suid.

" I want you to come down and see my woman.She has suffered everything. I guess,
with the toothacheand. putting one fingerin his mouth, he tried to show Richard which
one he believed it was, and at the same time
endeavored to te'l the various remedies his womanhad applied in vain." mustard plasters
and hops steepej} in vinegar; but now it had
got to jumping, and just five minutes before
she had concluded to have it drttr
WitX scarce a regret for the warm-firr and*

supper he left, Richard was off. He (bund his
patient a pale,little, nervous woman, who seemed,
as her husband said, to haw suffered everything.Nevertheless, she still jiersisted in saying,she would rather have her head taken off
than that the Doctor should touch her tooth,
and asking over and over if he thought it would
lie painful.

' Slightly so,"' said Richard. " We can't
draw teeth without giving some pain, but I have
nevor had a patient make the least complaint
of my manner of o(ierating. Lot me see the
tooth, madam."
A little encouraged, and a little afraid of the

Doctor, the lady opened her mouth and withouta moment's delay the fatal instrument was

applied, and the offender extracted, the young
Doctor saying, as he presented it to view.

" You see it is no awful thing to have a tooth
drawn. Is it, madain "

" Now, wouldn't you have been sorry,'' said
the husband, "if the Doctor had cainc. and youwould not have had it drew ? " and he {Kittedher check, calling her a little coward.

" Have you lived long in these parts?" imagining.probably, they had not been married
lone. asked Richard.

Seven years and five months anil two days
and about three hours. Isn't it wify?''

"I am sure I'don't know," said' the wife,
blushing slightly.

" Now. you do know just as woll as can lie,"
said the huslauid " \ on know we came the
day you made the preacher the promise! "

' U, hush!" said the wife uYou have so

many odd ways."
..

" HaTA-LU' wwjr *

And Richard hastened to inquire whether
there were much sickness in the village.

" Yea sir." said the young man, " pretty considerable.She isn't well," indicating his wife
" She has never saw a woll day since we have
been hero.and, touching his wife's oomb with
his riding whip, he said, 4< shan't the new Doctorcome and cure you 1 Don't you want him
to, if I want him to ? "

It was soon agreed hotwoen them that the
Doctor, who hod so miraculously drawn the
tooth, should call again in the morning, and
continue his professional attentions till the lady
should have quite recovered.the Doctor expressingthe most sanguine hojies of fully restoringlier health.
A new broom swoeps clean, is a saying that

finds its application every day. Here was an

instance. A poor woman had lteen sick for
seven years without obtaining medical aid,
chiefly because she washed for the Doctor who
had previously lived in the village, and knew
the number of his socks und shirts a# also the
color of all his neckcloths. That \ta medicine
could do her no good, it wus very reasonable to
lielieve; but when a new man came, there was

no knowing the measure of his skill.
The lady repeated to all her neighliors the

wonderful facility with which her tooth had
been extracted, and affirmed that, though she
died, nobody in tlie world should attend her
but Dr. C'lttvercl

" 1 wonder if be can perform such wonders ! "
said one to another
And so patronage came iuto his hands, and

fortune at last seemed to sutiie; but, alas, in
the brightening twilight of the -morning hung
the evil star.

[to be continued}
ENLARGEMENT OF 1*11 E CAPITOL.
The work on the foundation for the two new

wings of the Capitol is going on, under the
efficient nnd most admirable superintendence
of Samuel Strong, Esq, with great speed and
vigor No lietter stone-masonry work has ever

Isdbre l>een oxocutiHl in tins country. it noes
u tv firm and sulistantial man " good (o loo)mA
it. The granite foundation walls arc broad an?
strong, and look a* if they might W everlasting.
They are walla " an are walla.' '1'hree hundred
{ arch of them are laid per day. The bent sort
of harmony prevails between the workmen and
the superintendent. The latter in mild, yet
firm; humane, yet rigorous to have every man

do hia duty. No auperintendent wan ever better
liked by, or more popular with, the workmen
under him, and none ever succeeded in getting
more or better work done with the name numberof workmen. Mr. StoMMfeh* far deserve*
great praise, and he all who
visit Ins soene of operaflj^HBBliM tube Congressassembles, he wwTjHHph| ihttwdatioo
walls ail tinislied and yeBpSwucture commenced.

Not $25,000 of flhd appropriation ol
$100,000 have yet IrfMtittid out for excavating
the vast amount of dirt ^pich has Iss-n carted
off. for the purchase of gfonite, cement, lime,
sand, &c., and for laying the foundation walla
culvert walla, Lil, to their present height.
We are happy to learn that Mr. Strong and

Mr. Walter, tlw architect, and Capt. Eashy, th<
able and eraoienttJonimissioner of ruhlic lluild
ings, all act, in-tbeir respective (Jksial capacities,in harmony and good-fellowship with eucl
oilier. This is as it should lie. Success to ail
good men and good enterprises, say we.

American Telegraph
, .

i The Swedish Niuhtinoai.em New Voca
. tion..Sweeter, clearer, and inure heavenly thar
. her own most enchanting strain*. are the kinf
> pulsation* ^ Mi. hind's neart, when its chord
, vibrate to ®e touch of the beautiful and th<
I holy The following ia aiuong the moat recent
- of her kindly nfficea. The nervant maid wh<

had charge of the rooms ahe occupied at Clif
5 ton Houae, Niagara Falk attracted her alien

f tion by her beauty, affability, and fidelity. I
i mi happened that this young lady, by naim

r Margaret Atkinson, wm aliout to lie married
I, and the news reached the good vocalist * ear*

She imuHviiately purchased for her a liecomirij
i and beautiful troumeau, ear rings glove*, bou
i Bet, kc , and with her own hands attended t

>1 her toilet on Uie morning of the ceremony
This done, she took her in her own carriage

v having first rear! to her and her future hunban(
e the lieautiful and affecting passage** in tlx

Scriptures applicable to the occasion, conveyet

# .
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IN, THURSDAY, OCT
her to Lewiston. entered the Episcopal Church,
and there officiated as Margaret's bridesmaid.
There is no Queen in Euroj* that would not
be proud of such a maid of honor on a similar
occasion..N. Y. Tribune.

For tho National Er«

A SEA SIDE THOUGHT.
Br rAROI.fNK A. BHIG4JH

Oh, thou hluo (Vuan, on thy brt«a.<t
( ay bark* float idly by,

By tho soft anmmor wind* OfrTMW-d.
And smiled on bv a cioudlOM <kv

But fur away, beynnd thin tide
Slow-heating on the shore,

W boro the great ships untrammclod ride,
And the lung billows chafe and roar

Out on the great, wild, hearing Deep
There rieta tunny a etnrat.

And the fior?b «at«r« swell and sweep
O'or many a heart once beating warm

Oh. tboil blue Ooean wKi might guess,
Gating aa I do>now f

On yon bright waves, whose calta careaa

(loos murmuring round each graceful prow That

such dark aocreta aiept beuuath
Those ripples flocked with gold 7

That such wild tales of wreck and death
Thy distant surges might unfold '

Bo once on Life's calm brink I lay,
A happy little rhiM.

Caressed by ripples in their play.
While Hope's blue alur looked down aud smiled

Alas, how little then I tiJbngbt
Of stormy arms afar.

Where the great skies arc tern post-1ranghi
And the great billows fag# and war!

Oh, wracks of Hope, and Traat, and Love,
. a Jhat sleep Lite's wave* below.

Where the wild seas have closed above,
And left no trace of wreck and
a. a»

Come from the caverns where ye lie.
For Faith iUalf grows wildBriogback tp me the sunny sky
That scanned me whon I was a hild

Bring back the Faith, the Hope, the (Hoe,
That blest those days of yore Bringback the heart of youth to mo
Muke toe a little child once more!

In vain! oh, tfeou bine, restless Sua.
Thy Dead shall riso at last

But tkhat loud tramp shall wake for me,
The Loves and Hopes of that, dear Past7

Marblehead, Mass.

[COPYRIGHT SKCCREI) ACCORDING TO I.AW I
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UNCLE TOM'S CABIN:
OR,

LIFE AMONG THE LOWLY.
BY MRS. II. B. 8TOWK.

Chapter XVII..The Freeman's Defence.
There was a gentle bustle at the (Quaker

house as the afternoon dww to a close. Kachel
Hallidity moved quietly to and fro, collecting
from her household storow such needments as

eoukl tie arranged in the smallest oompass. for
the wanderers who were t» go forth that night.
The afternoon shadows stretched eastward, and
the roundt red sun stood thoughtfully on the
horizon, and his beam* «h>ne yellow ana calm

uJlJK Htde bed-rootrf wbewf Georgci and his
eltiMT on m* sue*?, >-*-vw _

Both looked thoughtful and serums. and" trarV>H
of tears were on their cheeks.

" Yes, Eliza," said George, " I know all you
say is true. You are a good child.a great
deal hotter than I am*, and I will try to do as

V<>u say. I'll try to act worthy of a free man.

I'll try to feel like a Christian. God Almighty
knows that I've meant to do well.tried hard
to do well.when when everything has been
against me : and now f II forget all the past,
and jtut away every hard aud hitter feeling,
and read my Bible, and learn to be a good
man "

" And when we get to Canada,'-' said Eliza,
" 1 oan helj> you. I can do dress-making very
well: and I understand fine washing and ironing.and between us we can find something to
live on."

"Yes, Eliza, ho long as we have O&ch other
and our boy. Oh ! Eliza, if these people only
knew what a Messing it is for a man to feel
that his wife and child belong to Aim/ I've
often wondered to hoc men that could call their
wives and children their own, fretting and worryingatiout anything else. Why, I Sel rich
and strong, though we have nothing hilt pur
hare hands. I feel as if 1 could scarcely ask
God for any more Yga though I've wofked

'3 a',! * * o--- if1 J
naru every uay, un i >vw twenty-ova tu»i« uiu,
and have not a cent of money nor a roof U
cover me, nor a upot of land to call my own,

yet, if they will only let me alone now. f will
be aatinfied.thankful I will work, and send
hack the money for you and my boy. Am to

my old in outer, tie hue been paid live tiincM over

lor all he ever upent for uie. I don't owe him
anything."

" But yet we are not quite out of danger,"
«tid Kliza. "we are not yet in Canada."

"True," eaid (ieorge, "but it eeenm aa if I
Minelt the free air, and it make* me Mtrong "

At thin moment vnoea were heard in the
outer apartment in oarneat eonvemition. and
very noon a rap wua heard on the door Klizn
Htarted and opened it.

Simoon Halliday wua there, and with him s

Quaker brother, whmn he introdueod an i'hin
eaa Fletcher. I'hinea* «u tall and lathy

r red-haired, with an ezprewuon of great acute
new and ahrewdiMW in hie fane. He hail no1

the placid, quiet unworldly air of Simoon Hal
liday; on the contrary, a particularly wide
awake and <ik fait appearance. like a mat

who rather pride* himaetf on knowing wha
he i* aliout and keeping a bright lookou
ahead.neculiaritiee wluch aortod rather oddh
with his broad brun and formal phraseology

44 Our friend Pfcineas hath diaeovered Mane

thing of importance io Hie fhterests of thee un«

thy party, George," said Simeon; " it were wel
1 for thee to hear it."
' * That I have," said ftbiaess, u and it shoe

the use of a man's always sleeping with on*

oar open, in certain places, as I've always said
Last night I stopi>ed at a little lone tavern, had

p
on the road. Thee remen»ls?rs the place, Sim
eon, where we sold wane apples, last year, t

! that fat woman, with the great ear-rings Well
1 was tired with hard driving and after in;
supper, I stretched myself down on a pile o

bags in the corner, and pulled a buffalo ovei

me, to wait till mv 1**1 wa* ready, and wha
does 1 do but get fast asleep

' u With ooe ear open. Phineas said Simeon
" quietly.

u No; I slept, ears and all. for an hour or tw<

for 1 was pretty well tired but when I cans

to mvaelf a little. J found that there were noun

men in tfct room, sitting round a table, drink
teg and talking; and I thought, before I mad
mtieh mueter, I'd just SM what they were u|
tfr.especially as X Iteard them say somethi»|

i about Km Quakers. ' So,' says one, they ar

I up in the Quaker Settlement, no doubt, say
be Then I listened witli ls>tb ears, and

» found that they were talking alsait this ver

i party, ho I lay and heard thein lay off «!
) their plans Tliis young man. they said, wn

to l»e sent lark to Kentucky, to his master, wh
was |^iing to make an example of him. fo kee

t all niggers from running away: and his wi£
I two of thaw «m going»k> run tlowu b> ixei

, Orleana to wll, on (heji ^pn account, Mid the
L calculated to g« jtitfMa or eighteen hundve
( dnHan Aw her;&k child, they *i<
VN going to a trjSeTwfce had Uughi him

9 and then theradM} fh# JilB? h

mother.they tnwjttjgrtbA to thaw wartur
I, in Kentuekv. JHfflBd tfat there were tw

\ aonnUhlee in tfHHjf Bltfe yiece ahead wh
» would go hi wWWtoHh WI Uken on. an

1 the young wteumn Wll 10 h«' taken lierore
% *4

1
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judge: and one of the fellows, who in small and
Mnooth *fM»Kon. wan to swear to Iter for Ida
property, and get her delivered over to him to
take South They've g«tt a right notion of the
track we are going to-night; and they'll be
dow n after uh, six or eiizht atrone So. now.
what's to Is* done?"
The group thiit stood in various attitude*,

after this communication. were worthy of a

Iiointer. Kachel Halliday, who hud taken her
Hindu out of a hatch of biscuit, to hear the
news, stood with them upraised and Houry. and
with a face of the deepest concern. Simeon
looked'protoundly thoughtful: Kiir.a had thrown
hor arms around her husband, and was looking
up to him. George stood with clenched hands
and glowing eyes, and looking as any other
man might loot, whose wife was to 1*> sold at
auction, and son sent to a trader, all under the
shelter of a Christian nation's laws.
"What shall we do, George'" said Kliza.

faintly
" I know what / shall do,** said George, as

he (deputed into the little room and begun examininghis pistols.
" Aye. aye." said Phineoa, nodding his head

to &imeoo; "thou west, Simetoi. how it will
work."

"I see." said Simeon, sighing*, "the I^ord
grant it oome not to that "

"1 lion i want to involve any one with or l««r
nu\ naul George. If you will lend me yourvehicle aiul direct me, I will drive alone to the
next stand. Jim is n giant in strength, and
brave as death and despair.and ho am I."

" Ah, well, friend, ' said Phineas. "but thee'll
need a driver, for all that Thee'a quite weleeineto do all the lighting, thee knows: but I
know a tiling or two about the road that thee
doesn't.**

" But 1 don't want to involve you," said
George.

"Involve," said Phineas. with a curious and
keen expression of face. "When thee does involveme, please to let jne know."

"Phineas is a wise and skillful hum,*' said
Simeon. "Thee does well. George, to abide byhis judgi*-.'; he added, laying his Imwb
kindly on George's shouldor, and panting to the
pistols. " be not over hasty with these.young
tdood is hot."

" I will attack no man," said George. " All
I ask of this country is to lie let alonr. and I
will go out peaceably; hut''.he paused, and
his brow darkened aud his face worked "I've
had a sister Hold in that New Orleans market.
I know what they are sold for; and am I going
r<> sranu ny ana see mem uiie mv wne ana sen
her. when God I him given mo a |>air of strong
arms tit defend her ? No; God belli me! I'll light
to the hint breath before they shall take my wife
and won. Can you Mame me?''

" Mortal man cannot Mame thee, George.
Kloah and hlissi could not do otherwise," Haid
Simeon. " Wo unto the world because of offences,hut wo unto them through whom the offencecometh."

' Would not even you, nir, do the Rome, in my
place f"

" The Lord grant I lie not tried,"' mid Simeon;"the flesh ia weak.''
" I think my lleaU would he pretty tolerable

Htrong in such a caae,"' Maid Pluneas, stretching
out a pair of arniH like the Hails of u windmill.
''I ain't sure, friend George, that I shouldn't
hold a fellow tor time, if thee had any accounts
to settle with him."

"If man should ever resist evil," said Simeon,
"then George hIiouM feel free to do it qpw but
the leader# of our people taught a more excellentway: for the wrath of man worketh not
the righteousness of God; hut it goes sorely
against the corrupt will of man. and none can
receive it save they to whom it is given. Let
IKUfP.'J.Vi'. vv<> n°t tempted "

that's all."
" '

" It's quite plain thee wasn't boro a hriend.
said Simeon, smiling. "The old nature hath
its wav in thee pretty strong, as yet,"
To tell the truth. Phinoa* had iieen a hearty,

two-listed backwoodsman.a vigorous hunter,
and a dead shot at a buck.but, having wooed
a pretty quakeross, had Imen moved by the
power of her charms to join the Society in his
neighborhood: and though ho won an honest,
sober, and efteient member. and nothing partioulorcould l*e Alleged against him, yet the
more spiritual among them could not but discernan exceeding lack of savor in his developments.

"Friend IMiineiis will ever have ways of his
own," said Kaehel Halliday, mjnling; " but we

all think that bin heart in in the right place,
after all."

" Well," waid George. u isn't it liest that we

hasten our flight?"
" I got up at four o'clock, and come on with

all speed full two or three hours ahead of them,
if they Htart at the time they planned It isn't
safe to start till dark, at any rate, for there are

evil jierNoriM in the villages ahead, that
* 1 1 1" ".* "?!» uu if iinv
Ofi niHpOBCU Ml IIICUUIO nikii un u M.VJ

auw our wagon, ami that would delay ua more

than the waiting; but in two hour* i think we

may venture. I will go over to Michael Groan,
antl engage him to come behind on Ilia awift
nag. and keen a bright lookout on the road,
and warn ua if any company of men come on

Michael keepa a home that can wain get aliead
of moat other homos. and lie could aluait ahead
and let ua know if there were any danger. I
am going out now to warn Jim and the uld womanto lie in readiness, and to ace alaait the
home. We have a pretty fair start, and stand
a good ebaaoe to got tr> the stand liefore they
can come up with us. So, have giaal courage,
friend George.thia ian't the firat ugly scrajie
that I've la>en in with thy people,'' aaid Vhiuoua,
aa he eloaod the door.

t
" I'hineaa ia pretty shrewd," aaid Simeon

. lie will do the fawt that can la- done for thee,
George."

] ''All I am aorry for," aaid George, "is the
t risk to you.

" Thee'll much oblige us. frieml George, U

. say no more alaait that. What we do we ure

i conscience bound to do; we can do no othei

t way And now, mother,'' aaid lie, turning b

t Rachel, " hurry thy preparation*! fi»r the*
j friends, for we must not send tliein away fast

ing."
And while Kacliei and her children wen

i busy making corn cake ami cooking bam anc

| chicken, and burrying on the ut eeteras of thi
. J i.:-,

evening meal, iteorgn mm m* »».... .> ... ,

i little room, with their arm* folded about end

B other, in *ueh talk a* huehand and wife huv<
|. when they know thut a few hour* may par
t them forever

"Eliza." *aid George. ' people that bar
n friend*, and houaee, and land*, and money, an<

^ all thone tiling*, can't love a* we do, who bav

y nothing but each other Till I knew you, Eli
f u, no creature ever had loved me but my pool
r heart-broken mother and *i*ter. I *aw poo
t Emily that morning the trader carried her of!

She came to the corner where I wa* lyinj
anleep, and *aid. 'Poor George, your la*t friem
i* going What will lieoome of you, poor boyT
And I got up arid threw my arm* round hcl

h and crier] and nohlied. and *he cried too; an

s tlnwe were the laet kind word* I got for ten Ion
. year*; and my heart all withered up, ami fel
H a* dry aa adiee, till I met you. And your Im

p ing me! why. it wua almoet like raimng on

.. from the dead! I've Im*ii a new man ov<

» mnce! And now, Klira, I'll givo my la*t dro
n of hlood, but they *hall not take you from m

I Whoever get# you uiuet walk over my dea
v liody '

It "Oh, Lord, have mercy," wild Kliaa, aohhiiij
a " If be Will only let u* get out of thin cowntr
o together, that ia ail we aek.'*
p "la Ood (Mi their aide?" naid (ieorge, »|e*al
j, ing law to ilia wife than pouring out hi* ow
m bitter thought*, "itoee he mm> all they do

y Why dowhc let such thfhge hap|>eii' An
d they tell MflHfc'it the Bible i* on their aide oei

i, tainly alllR power ia They are rich an

; tiealthy and happy: they are meinltera i

i* church.*, expecting to go to heaven und the

'« get along eo eaay in the world, and have it a

o their own war , and poor, honeat, faithful Chrii
10 tiana.Christian* aa good or lietterthaa theydare lying ia tfw very duet under tlieir feet Tit
a buy em and sell am and make trade of the

mL'
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heart'* blood and groan* and tear**.and God
Uu thorn." _

" Friend George." nam Simeon, from the
kitchen, "liwten to the Psalm it mav do thee

George drew his seal near the dour, and Elira,wining her tears, came forward also to listen.while Simeon read as follows:
" But as for nu', inv foot were almost gone my

stops had well nigh slipped. For I was envious
of the foolish, when I saw the prosperity of the
wioked. They are not in trouble like other
men. neither are they plagued like other men.
Therefore pride compaasctn them as a chain.
violent eovereth them as a gurment Tlioir
eves stand out with futness.they have more
than heart could wish. They are corrupt, and
speak wickedly concerning oppression.they
siieak loftily. Therefore his people return, and
the w aters of a full cup are w rung out to them,
and they say. Mow aoth God know ! and is
there knowledge in the Most High'"

" Is not that the way thee feels, George?""It is so, indeed," said Gewgc.' as well as
1 could have w ritten it myself.'

" Then hear," said Simeon " When I thought
to know tin*, it was too painful tor me until I
wont unto the sanctuary of God Then understoodI their end. Surely thou didst net them
in slippery places, thou eastedst thoni down to
tU*UiM'.tion. Ah a dream when one awakedi.
no, oh Lord, when tliou uwakest thou idinlt
despise their imago Nevertheless, I tun continuallywith thee; thou hast bolden me by my
rijjht hand Thou shalt guide me hv thy counsel.and afterwards receive me to gfury. It is
good for me to draw near unto God I have
put my trust in the Lord God
The words of holv trust breathed by the

friendly old man. stole like sacred music over
the harassed and chafed spirit of George; and
after he ceased, lie sat witu a gentle and sub-
dued expression <*i his tine features.

' If this world were all, George," said Simeon," thee might indeed ask, where is the J,ort^'[nut it is oftert tliose who have least of all in
this life whom he olssiseth for the kingdom
i'ut tiiy trust'in turn. and. uo matter..
falls thee liere. la* will inuke all right hereafter."

If these words had lieen spoken hy some easy,
self-indulgent exhorter. from whose mouth thev
might have come merely as pious and vhotori-
cal flourish, |tr<>|ttr to be used to people in distress,jierliiipa they might not have had much
effect; hut coming from one who daily and
calmly risked fine und imprisonment for the
cause of God and man. they had a weight that
could not hut be felt, and rioth the poor desolatefugitives found calmness and strongtli
breathing into them from it.
And now Radial took Eliza's hand kindly, and

led the way to the supper table As they were
sitting down, a light tup sounded at the door.
and Ruth entered.

"Ipustran in. ! she said, "with theso little
stookings for the ls»y.three jmir nice, warm,
woollen ones. It will he so cold, thee knows,
in Canada. Doesithce keen up gissl oourage,
Eliza?" she addal tqppmg round to Elizas
side of tho table, ami tttftu ig her warinlv by
the hand, and sliunng^^Hytakc into Harry s

hand. "I brought a ifWUlfcrcr! of these lor
him,'' she said. ti^giu^HHFr jus-kef to get
out the package. pChntwB^ thee knows, will
always no eating.'j '.,1

" Oh, thank you; you are too kind,'' said
Eliza.
"Come, Ruth sit down to supjsir,;; said Ra- I

chel.
"1 ouldu l any kav. J, left John with the

hahy and sonic hudujltt^ho oven, and I can t
t..,'

"" V " uuin u|i ii>u

biscuits, and the sugar in the
howl l"hatV >«uU the little
Vtiokere* hioghibg. Si) good by*, Rljx*_
was out of the upaltiuent. *"""r-r-Alittle While after supper, a large covered
wagon drew up Vofore the door.the night
was clear starlight-v and Phineas jumped brisklydown from his wtit to arrange hie passengers.George walla'd out ol'the door, with bin
child on one arm afid his wife on the other.
Mia step wrm firm. h* face nettled and resolute.
Rachel and Simeon <J;nno out after them.

" You get out u foment," said Phineas to
those innide, "and let, me fix the hack of the
wagou there for tin; apiuon folks and the boy."

" Here tiro the two buffaloes," said Rachel.
" Make the Heats as comfortable as may Is*; it's
hard riding all night."1
Jim came out first, and carefully assisted out

his old mother, who clung to his arm and lookedanxiously aisait, us if she expected the pursuerevery moment.
"Jim, are your pistes all in order?'' said

George, in a low, firm voice.
"Yon, indeed," said Jim
" And you've no doubt what you shall do, if

they oorne 1"
" I rather think I haven't." said Jim. throw-

ing or**n hi* brood cheat. and taking a

breath. " Do you think I'll let them get mother
again V

During tliia brief oolloauy, Klixa had l**en
taking her leave of her kind friend. Rachel,
and wa* liamled into the carriage by Simeon,
and, creeping into the back i>urt with her boy,
oat down among the buffalo akin*. The old
woman was next handed in and minted, and
George and Jim placed on a rough hoard neat
front of them, and I'hineo* mounted in front.
"God blew you all,'' auid Simeon from

without.
"(ro<l hie** you," aimwered all from within.
And tin' wagon drove off, rattling and jolting

over the frozen rood.
There wax no op|mrtiinity for eonvernation,

on account of the roughneaa id' the way and
the noiae of the wheel*. The vehicle therefore
rumbled on, through long, dark atrotehe* of
woodland.over wide, dreary plain*.up hill*
and down valley*.ami on, on, on they jogged,
hour utter hour. The child anon tell naleep,
and lay heavily in liix mother's lap. The p<*ir

) frightened old woman at laat forgot her fair*;
ami even Kli/.a, an the night waned, found all

, her unxietie* inaufficient to keep her eve* from
l cloning I'hineoa aecmed, on the whole. the
, hriakeat of the company, ami la'guiled hi* long

drivo with whiatling certain very unquuker like
I aonga ft* lie went on.

| Jhit alamt three i/eWk, G<-i.rge a ear caught
I the haaty and decided click of a horae'a hoof
r coming behind them at aomo (balance, and jogEixlI'hincu* by the ellaiw. I'hineae jaillcd, up

ia home*, anu listened,
t "Tliat must lai Michael," he auid. "1 think

I know the aoum! of hi* gallon;" and lie row

o up ami stretched bia head nnxiiHiitly buck over

] the road
ci A man riding in Itot huato won now dimly
. detained at the top of a diatant hill.

"There be ia! I do believe," auid Pliinea*
r Goorge and Jim both aprnng out of the wagon
f before they knew what they were doing. All
v stood iutcnaely at lent, with their face* turned
,] toward* theexpcctcd iuoM*enger. On lie came.
> now he went down into u valley where they

. could not nee him ; but they beard the aharp.
r| haaty tramp, riaing nearer and nearer.at laat
.r thev mhw him emerge on the top of an eminence
It within hail
r. "Von, that's Michael!" said Phineas, noil
e raising his voice, " Halloa, than, Michael!"
>r

" Phineas1 is that thee 7 "

" Yes what new*.they coining7''
u Right on behind. eight or ten of thctn.hot

d with brandy.tweuring and foaming like so

many wolvea."
jr AnJ just a* he ipiko, a hreewi brought the

y faint aound of galloping hor* m<tn towar<U
them

i.
' In with you! quick, lioya! in/' said Finn

n can. 4- If jrou must tight, Wait till I get you «

,'f piece ahead And Willi the word, both jump
d ed iu, and Pliinoaa lashed the horses to a run.

r- the horn-man keeping clone Ixwide them.tie
d wagon rattled, jumped, almost Hew over th<
,1 frown ground; but plainer and still plainer
Scaiue the noiee of purauing horseman tsdiind

'Hie woiuenbeard it, and looking anxiously out

*- aaw, far in the rear, on the hrow of a diatan
- hill, a party of men looming up against the r»«

j streaked aky of early dawn Another hill, am
ir their |sirsuera had evideutly caught sight o

,sK .1-1̂
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tlii'ir wapm, wli''H)> wliite i<1ialuvn«Mi) t/in̂S
made it conspicuous at mum distance, and a
load veil of brutal triaatph omm toward on hbthe wind. Eliza. sitkeued. and strained liar BJchild doner to her l<n*nin; the old woman pray- ^Bed and onuied. and George and Jin Btheir pistols with the grasp of despair. The BB
pursuers gained on them fust the carriage made BHja written turn, and ? rought (ham Mar a ladyBof a steep overhanging rock, that rose in an ^Bisolated ridge or chimp in a large lot, which |Bwas. all around it, quite clear and smooth. |BThis isolated pile, or range of rock*, rose up HIMack ami I th- brightening -k\ ^Band seemed to promise shelter and concealment ^BIt was a place well known to lliineas, who had BHb« D familiar with the Spot ill his hunting du\ B
and it was to gain this j*>int be had hcen racing HB
his horses SBNow, tor it old lie suddenly chocking his B
horaes. and springing from his scat to the ground ^B"Out with yon. in a twinkling, every one. and BB
up into those rocks with ine .Michael, thee tie 9H
thy horse to the wagon, and drive ahead to ^BAimiriah's. and io>t liiin ««ii k;«
hack mid talk to throe fellow*.'"

lu a twinkling thfjf WtN nil out oi the Hriage B''There." said Fhineas. catching up Harry, flflj"you each of you nee to the women ; ami run,
now. if you over dul run!" *^B|Urn needed no exhortation Quicker then H
we can say it, the whole party were over the W&fence, making with all *{ieoii far the rooka while HMichael, throwing himself from his hors1, and
fastening the hridle to the wagon, began drivingit rapidly away HH

''Come ahead." said FMueas. as they reached fllthe ris k* and in tin' mingled starlight anddawn, the truces of a rude hut plainl? marked RHfootpath leading up among them: "tfiis is one |flof (sir old hunting dens Come up'" BBFhineas went lajfore, springing up the rocks BBlike a goat witK the boy in In" arms Jimj^flmine second. louring hi* tremlduig old mother
(Tver In* sAnutacrf&iid (icorgc and Eliza brought BH
up the rear. Tlie j»arty of horsemen came upto the fence, jynd. with lmnglcj
were dismounting to prepare to follow them. mlA few moments' scrambling brought them to MMthe top of the ledge the path then pamed fltween a narrow defile, where only one could BHwalk at a time, till suddenly they came to a rift 9
or chasm more than a yard in breadth, and lieyoiulwhich lay a idle of rocks, seiiurutc from j^Bthe met <>f the leage, standing full thirty feet ^Bhigh, with its sides steep ami pcrts'ndicufar as iflthoee of a eastle Phtneaa eetily leaped the Bchasm, and sat down the boy on a smooth. Hat fl|platform of crisp white moss, that covered the ^Btop of the rock. Bj"Over with you!" he called; "springynow, BjMice, for your live*' said he, as one alter anjthersprang across Several fragment# of loose H|done formed a kind of hreust-work, which shel- gfltered their ]Kisition from the observation of ^Bthose lielow. "sfl
'Well, here we all are." said HlhttM. JttlT fling over the stone breast-work to watch the Bjlemllante, who were mining ttanuHuouely op Bunder the rocks. " Let 'em get us, if they can flWhoever comes here, has to walk single file Blietween thoee two rocks, in fair range of your Bpistols, hoys, d'ye see !" B"1 do s*s'. *aid tieosn "end now, as tin* fl

matter is ours, let us take all the risk, aud do Ball the fighting " fl
"Thee's cjuite welcome to do the fighting, fl

George," said Fhineas, chewing soma checker- H
Berry leaves hs he spoke but l may hew thefl
fun of looking on, I auppoee. But see. thw fl
fellows are kinder debating down there, and fl
looking up, like liens when they're going to By H
up on to the roost. Hadn't thee belter givo'em H
a word of advice before they come ii|>.just to fl
tell 'cm handsomely they'll bo shot if they do? fl

c**--;-.anniurcnt in H
Consilium*, Will 11 coimiMmg 1)1 mitn rowdie*at the lost tavern an could lie engaged by
u little brandy to go and help the fun of trappinga art of nigger*

M Well, Tom, yer cooun are farly treed, anid
one.

u Yen. 1 noo 'em go up right here," said Turn ;
"and here'* a )>ath. I'tu for going right up.
They can't jump down in a hurry, and it won't
take lopgto ferret 'cm out."

" But, Tom, they might tiro at uh from 1mhindtho rocks," said Alarks. " Tliat would 1m
ugly, you know."

"I gh!" said Tom. with a sneer. "Always
for waving your skin, Murks. Nodiuigor! niggersare too plaguy scared!"

"I don't know why I diouldnt smo iny skin, A
said Marks "It's the Isist I've got; and niggersdo tight like the Devil sometime*."

At this moment. (Jtnircre aDl**ared on tlie to|>
of a rock above them, mid, shaking iu a culm,
clear voice, said.

" Gentlemen, w ho are you down there, and
what do you want?"

" Wo want a party of runaway niggers,'said
Tom Lokor. "One George Harris, and Kli/a
Harris, and their aon. and Jim Selden, and an

old woman We've got the officers here, and a

warrant to take 'cm : and we're going to havo
'em, too D'ye hear ' ain't you George Harris,
that belongs to Mr. Harris, of Shelby county,
Kentucky1"

"I am George Harris. A Mr. Harris, of Kentucky,did call me his property. But now I'm
a free man, standing on God's free soil, and my
wife and my child I claim as mine. Jim and
bis mother are here. Wo have arms to defend
ourselves, and we mean to do it You can come

'

up if you liko; but the first one of you that
comes within the range <>f our bullets is a dead
iiihii, and the next, and the next and so on till
the last.''

" Ob, rmiip ! come !" said a short, puffy mail,
stepping forward, and blowing bis nose as be
din so. ' Young man. this ain't no kiud of
talk at all for you. You see we're offieera of
justice. We've got the law on our side, and
the jsiwor, and so forth.so you'd Iletter give
up peaceably, you see for you'll certainly have
to give up at last

" I kiinw very wi ll that you're got the law on

your aide, and the power," said (Jeorge >»itt«*rly
You mean to hike my wife to sell in New Or
lean*, and put my l«.y like a oalf in a trader'*
pen, and *end Jim'* old mother to the J>ruUi
that whipjiod and uhuaed her before, Ijocaujio
he couldn't abuse her win. You want to send
Jun and me hack to lx» whipped and tortured
and ground <hrwn under the heels of thrm that
you cull.mantnr* : nod your law* vill liear you

out in more *hame for you and them tout
you haven't gotu*; we don't own your law*;
we don't own your country ; we *tand here a*

free under ikw't*ky a* you are; and by the
great (tod that niatlo ua, we'll light for our libartytill we die''

(jeorge stood out in lair *ight on the top of
tho rock, a* ho made hi* declaration of independence.theglow of dawn gave a ftunh to
iii* swarthy check, and hitter indignation and
dennarr gnre tire to hi* dark «ye, and a* if ap- I
I sailing from man to the juatiee of (»od, he
raised Iii* hand to heaven a* he npoke.

If it had lieen only a Hungarian youth now

bravely defending in aorne mountain fa*tries*
the retreat of fugitive* escaping from Austria
into America, thin would have l»eon mibliine
heroi*m; hut a* it waa a youth of African
deacont, defending the retreat of fugitive*
through America into Canada, of courne we are

too well iimtructed and patriotic to *ee any heroimnin it; and if any uf our reader* do. thev
muMt do it on their own prhute r«*«}h<n«ir>iniv
When despairing Hungarian fugitives make I

i their way against all the search warrants and
authorities of their lawful Government to

America, press and political cabinet ring with

k applause and welcome When despairing Af
rican fugitives d" the name thing, what is it '

- It ia .

» Bo it as it may, it is certain that the alti8
tude, eye, voice manner, oI the »|ienker, for a

moment struck the party below to silence

I. There is something in mildness and detumiinationthat for a time hushes even the nnlsit H»t
lure Marks was the only one who remained

I wholly untouch, .1 He was deliberately eoek
I ing his pistol, and, in the momentary silence
f that followed George's speech, he fired at tuln.


